THE GOVERNESS

IHE two girls were alone in their room. The light had
been extinguished, and all was dark except for a faint
shimmer from the two beds. They were both breathing
so quietly that they might have been supposed to be
asleep.

"I say," came a gentle, hesitating whisper from one of
the beds. The twelve-year-old girl was speaking.

"What is it?" asked her sister, who was a year older.

'I'm so glad you're still awake. I've something to tell
you."

There was no answer in words, only a rustle from the
other bed. The elder girl had sat up, and was waiting,
her eyes asparkle in the dim light.

"Look here, this is what I want to tell you. But, first of
all, have you noticed anything funny about Miss Mann
lately?"

"Yes," said the other after a moment's silence, "There
is something, but I hardly know what. She's not so
strict as she used to be. For two days I haven't done my
exercises, and she never scolded me about it. I don't
know what's happened, but she doesn't seem to bother
about us any more. She sits all by herself, and doesn't
join in our games as she used to."

"I think she's unhappy, and tries not to show it. She
never plays the piano now."

There was a pause, and then the elder girl spoke once
more:

"You said you had something to tell me."